
He is fra:]Ia vp Co fatting for his panics, 

God parc!o;i them chat are the caufj of ir, 

-.^ivacaGus anclChrxlxUn likccoiidution, 

To pr j y for chiCin thac ha.uc donefcacb Co ys* 

Glo Sodocleiicr being vvelladuffod, 

Forhad I curft, now I had curft my fclfc, 

C^tf, M add am his Maicfty doth call for you : 
nci for your no&le grace and you my Lord. 

Qpi, Lords will you goe with vs; 

Maddam wc will attend your grace* EKmt Ma, G/i, 
GU. I doe thee wrong, and firft began to braul, 

The fccret mifehiefe thac I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greevious charge of others : 
^/arcf^cc.v^fhamz I indeede bauc laid in darkenefle : 
Idocbcwecpe to many fimplegulk : 

NatiKly (o Haftings^Darby Buckingham, 
v/nd fay ic is the Quecnc 3 and her allies. 

Thac flirre the K. againfl the Duke my brother^ 

Now they bclecuc me,and wichall wee me 
To bee reuenged one Risers ^ f^aughan^Grajm 
But then figh, and with a pcccc offcriptuie, 

Tell them that God bids vs to doe good for cuill : 

-/4nd thus I cloath ray naked villany 
With old od ends, ftolcn out of holy writ, 

-^nd feemc a S. when moft I play the diuelL 

But fofc hccrc comes my execuiionets, Enter exicntiontrt. 

How now, my hardly ftout refblued mates, 

^rc yea not going to difpatch this deed f 
Exe. We are my Lord and come tohaue the warwnc, 
That wc may be admitted where he isr 
Glo* Ic was well thought vpon, I hauc it heerc about niCj 
When you hauc done repaire to Crofby place r 
But firr, be fuddainc in the execution : 

Wichall, obdurate .* doc not hccrc him pleade, 

For C/»<rm is well fpokcn,and perhaps ^ ^ 

May moouc your hearts p pity if you marke hint* 

Ex^. Tulli, fcarc not, my Lord wc will not ftaot to prate, 
Talkers arc no good doers be affuredr 
W; c; m5 to vfcQur handsand not cur tongues* 
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oj Kictiara Third. 

^k. Your eyesdrop milflones.whcn fooles etes drep teare* 
I like you Lads, aboucyour bu^nefle. Exmt 

Enter Qlarence Brek^enlmry, 

Bro. Why lookes your Grace (b heaualy to day ? 

CU, O I baue pafi a miferabi* night. 

So full of vgly fights, ©f gaftly dreames : 

That as I am a Chrifiian faithfull man , 

I would Boi ^eud anoth<f fuch a night. 

Though t'weie to by a world of happy dayes. 

So full of difmall tertour was the time. 

Bra, What was your dreame ? I long to hcare you telijitr 
C4» Me thought I was imbarkt for burgundy,' 

And in my company my brother Gloeefler\ 

Who from my cabben tempted me to watke 
Vpon the hatches there he lookes toward England^ 

And cited up a tboufand fearcfull times. 

During the warres of Torke ant, LoMcefier^ 

That had befallen ?s : as wc pafl along, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that qUeejier finmblcd and in ftumbling 
Strooke me ( that thought to ftay him)ouct boord 

Into the tumbling billowes of the maitie .• 

Lord, Lord, me thought what painc it was to drowne. 

What drcdfuil noyleofwater in mine cares 
What a fight of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I law a thouland fcatefull wrackes. 

Ten thouland men that fillies gnawed vp«n, 

Wedges of gold, grcaie AiichorSjheapes of pearle 
nettinidble ftoncs, vnvalucd iewcls, 

.omc lay in dwd mensfculs, and in’thofc holes 
Vhere eyes did once inhabit, there were crepe 
IS if It twere in fcornc of cycs.rcfleaing gems, 
yhich wade the flimie boaomeof tbedeepe 
fnd mokt the dead bones that lay featered by! 
o>-o^.Had you fuch Icafurcin the time ofdeath, 
o gaze ypon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

C/4.Mc thought I had : for ftill the enuious flood 
ept in my foulc.and would not let it foorth, 
okeepe the empty jvafi, and wandriag ayre. 
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